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had received it. Yon may imagine the sum which a capital of 15,000,000 frs. would produce in the hands of a Jew banker of Frankfort. From this.time dates the opulence of the Rothschilds, who thus owe to their ancestor's honesty the high place which they now hold in the finance of all civilised countries.
But I must resume my narrative. The Emperor reviewed every day the troops who kept passing through Berlin on their way to the Oder in pursuit of the enemy. During his stay in the Prussian capital Napoleon performed that well-known act of magnanimity in granting to the Princess of Hatzfeld the pardon of her husband, who held the office of burgomaster at Berlin, and availed himself of the facilities which that post offered to inform the Prussian generals of the movements of the French army.1 Such conduct among civilised nations is regarded as that of a spy, and punished with death. The Emperor's generosity on this occasion produced a very good effect 011 the minds of the Prussian people.
During our stay at Berlin I was agreeably surprised by the arrival of my brother Adolphe, whom I supposed to be at the Isle of France. On learning that hostilities had been renewed on the Continent he asked and obtained leave from General Decaen, commanding the French forces in the East Indies, to return to France, whence he hastened to rejoin the Grand Army. Marshal Lefebvre offered to take my brother on his staff; but Adolphe preferred to be an extra aide-de-camp to Augereau—a mistake, as it turned out, for it injured both of us.
Another meeting, not less unexpected, I had at Berlin. As I was one evening walking with my comrades c unter den Linden' I saw a group of sergeants of the 1st Hussars approaching. One of them left the group, ran up, and threw his arms round my neck. It was my old mentor, the elder
1 As a matter of fact, he seems merely to have sent an account to the King of the entry of the French into Berlin. It was on this occasion that Napoleon, 'in order to destroy the only proof of her husband's guilt,' burnt before the eyes of the princess a letter of which he had kept a copy. The prince's life was really spared mainly at the instance of Bapp, Duroc, and others. ' Never before,' says Lanfrey, ' was a reputation for clemency earned by sparing the life of an innocent man.'uld not help himself, having got a bullet through his thigh, and his blood had stained the ice floe which supported him. It was a horrible sight. Seeing a numerous staff surrounded by guards, the man judged thatuld swim. Men and horses struggled in the
